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	An Owls Rise

Taylor was home early that day, the three...girls had spilled soda on her leaving her to walk out of school to home. It was as she was finishing cleaning up and putting the nearly ruined clothes in the washing machine when she heard knocking on the front door.

"Yes?" Taylor asked the postman standing on the porch. "I have a package for a Miss Taylor Herbert?" he asked. "It's Hebert" she replied, causing the man to double check his clipboard then apologize. "Just sign here please, I'll retrieve the package from the van" he asked, passing the clipboard to Taylor before moving over towards his van. After swapping the package for the clipboard he bid her a good day and left.

Taylor brought the package into the kitchen to put it onto the table and opened it. There was a sealed envelope on top, which she move to the side before pulling out the other couple of items in the box. She then pulled out a pair of leather and metal gauntlets that were fairly heavy for their size. Putting them on the table Taylor then removed a long, twin-tailed, white, deeply hooded coat. "Who sent this?" she mused while opening the envelope, revealing a letter inside.

My Little Owl the first line read, causing Taylor to inhale sharply. "M-Mom?" Taylor whispered hesitantly.

My Little Owl,

I'm writing this as a backup, a just in case that I hope is not needed. I hope to be reading this over your shoulder and laughing at how bad it is, but I have a feeling I won't be around when you get this.

This is about your heritage, the life you were born into, the life your Father and I tried to leave behind. We belong to an Order that's thousands of years old, we tried to get out but in the end I believe that will be impossible. The Enemy won't let us.

Talk to Danny, the whole history is impossible to explain in a letter, you must know the Enemy has eyes and ears everywhere, so don't talk about this to anybody you don't absolutely trust. Just remember the Creed:

Nothing is True, Everything is Permitted.

With love, your mother.

Anne Hebert.

* * *

><p>Ok, this popped into my head bugged me untill I wrote it down. As people have no doubt guessed it's a WormAssassin's Creed crossover. At the moment it's a one-shot that I can't see myself continuing. If anyone want's to do anything with it feel free, otherwise just enjoy!


End file.
